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dreamed of L dos. et. the de-
t andlmzuar It, of the ioy of

vet, new senes, aS older clvi-
isation, brilliant people, treasures
of art. men and wesen and won-
ders! Resplendest dreams! And
this was his reality. Wasatd-4h.
that is what Jim Howard had said.
St he dwelt long enough on Vilma
she would yet succeed in wasting
his life. He gianoed agaia at the
etatuesqie Agures on the raven
chargers.

Some dal-in fellows 'lls

e. ait was that he would lo6k
upon' them with a more cheerful
heart.
The Houses of Parliament faced

him and Westminster Abbey. He
bad -not been inside any of theln.
It was useless. He was not in the
mood for sightseeing or enriesity.
The nature of his errand colored
very thing. The holiday spirit as

lalckJpg-the holiday spirit that had
pertAtted even his daily life be,
forehq had met Vilma bad been
take& from him as might have been
a gift from at unworthy recipient
or a dekvron tror a soldier in dis-
gra.

Light began to show in the win-
dows. the Parliament houses. He
walkit'to the middle of Westmin-
ster Bridge and steod leaning over
the parapet. The dark current at
the Thames fowed peacefully be-
neath him, with a barge here and
there drifting slewly. The haze of
dusk overhung the scene like a
tutelary deity brooding on the face
of the waters. The lights of West-
minster were blinking mysteriously
and a sense of grandeur and power
and beauty overcame him. The.
world was full of lofty a
and noble prospects. l * I

leg
with a longing to rise a e'Ts
sions and preoccupations of the last
few months, of the last few weeks
to change the enire texture of
life. If only'1ie cdutd 'ist,.1ff

4 over! Then It seemed as th
a voice were saying to. hizh-y2
make your own heaven ,ndyou
own hell. Your degttay : ainwt
hands. It struck hinn'll t te iu
not yet twenty-five.. The mood was
passing. He suddenly found hha-
self longing for warmth . and -eleef
and friendliness. He turned ab-
raptly and 'walked back through
the less than half-mile of street
that rules an empire upon whidh
the sun never sets, and -found noth-
ing better than Joe Shelburn wait-
ing for him. They were going to
the Playhouse that' night to see the
Inimitable Mr. Charles Hawtrey it
an amusing play.
Joe had got over his sullennen*

With cunning craftiness he had ad-
deavored during the three or four
days succeeding their interyfe to
penetrate into the myserofAs-
thony's other business Iit'oden.
What was It that kept' hits- riveted
to one spot, engaging neither, in
sightseeing nor excursions? lie
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AJoe was rattling e with his
hboy," 'say, bo, "ale sprt."

and his peculiar pawing gestures.
reeonstlng his uperenass, tri-
raths. conquests even to the very

nets of the Gaiety Theatre.
sGaiety's where dukes and

lords wait at the stage door." he
explained. "But, old boy, when J.
d. earns amog them they had to
made way-Just brushed 'em asid
-fede away!" and he illustrated
with a movement of the hands the
dissolving ranks of the British
peerage before that fane of Aphro-
dite, the London Gaiety. Suddenly
he realised that Anthony was not
lidteaing to him.. but sat with his
gase riveted on some object or per-
sob in the stalls below.
"What are you looking at?" He

broke off following his gale.
What Anthony was intently look-

ing at was a head and a gown-the
gown that came to Vilma from the
dressmaker's that evening-tl t he
had helped to hook and unhook.
He could not see her face, but that
head was Vilna's. She sat looking
straight before her. the man with
her was speaking, with his bold, in-
solent face turned toward her. She
sodded her head slightly--a char-
acteristie gesture. Her shoulders,
her neck! She was wearing-no,
it was not his pendant. It was a
single string of pearls. A kind of
shadowy twilight had settled upon
the rest of the audience and dark-
ened, excluded it. He saw only
Vilma. An old, outlived ferocity
leaped up in his heart, and his
blood was pumping furiously. Un-
consoiously he had gripped the
erm of his chair and held to them.
He ehught his breath, then gave a

deep sigh and by effort of the will
steadied himself and smiled faintly,
a smile full of pain and sardonic
bitterness.
'What you looking at?" repeated
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Anthony's museles relazed med-

denly and he sat limply in his seat.
so it was over. The search was
done. He was muoess

Effor
after all.

He had found her. odrt will
, and perseverance-they seemed to
be crowned like the virtues in a
copy-book maxim. It was almost
too easy. She should not escape
this time. To-morrow morning
early he would be in her hotel and
accomplish what he had almost so-
complisbed in Washington, what he
had thus for faile4 in.
"What are you doing to-morrow,

Joe?" he asked abruptly.
"Oh. to-morrow-busy day for 5.

S.." the other replied importantly.
"Got to be in the city at ten o'oloek
-talk stocks and high fnahde. En-
gaged for lunch, too. Why, did you
want to do anything?"
"Only it you were free." was the

reply. But inwardly Anthony was
saying, "At ten o'clock I shall be
at the Piccadilly Hotel, with this
fellow out of the way." And as all
things were shaping a course favor-
able to him, he even dared to hope
in his heart that Vilma's Austrian
would be absent also.
. They had supper at the Carlton
grill after the theatre, and Anthony
was conscious of scarcely a coher-
ent word of Joe's incessant chatter.
It might have been a soliloquy.
After having given her up, Anthony
was now expecting to meet her at
every turn. He peered into every
woman's face and nervously glanced

ow t awo
with E

Half

ikand,

~etin the Rome
r cooking utensils, wahboers,
the tinsmnith. Mend thema wit
pennies per pstsh.
Eranitqwas, copper, alumlaum,ments or rivet. Simpy screw
ver. A ehidoeendoit
aking flotM Bags
it, fit anly.nlei., Are cheaper

assorted size patches will saveikitchen ware.

artment
and 5 adbe-'the counter display.

AJ00,AtraN~ ~

aesbramb es ail Ye a--ass seh as-~ he-stle Itlan n heb idees

sa at aSesih hewM Nair

pat ha rata ddM at Sne

sAwe

greeted him savy. .

Mt vi* to e.. mai Anthemy,
with an ofort at ease. "Mrs. 9a
Prater-ilgmuad voa Prater."
"Ah-samber foty4wl"d.

"Volk Prater-Just se, Si. on "I
sorry. Theyve left-le esei an
hour ago. Gone to the Coatamat.

A tremor paised tbreagh A.

ane is sudden or 1M
with ons baad Winst the basi of
a ebair aid made a brave efort to
smile.
"Too bed," be murmered.
"Very sorry Indeed, sir," saId the

perter.
A feeling very like awe pervaded

Antbony as he turned and walked
out into asrH0W ad molin Pleae
dilly, cutsing himself for a feet.
He walked as one partially blinded
from excess of light after darkness.
He felt himself brushed by the

very presence of Fate.
Yet a wild hope throbbing In his

heart told him that the loss of the
pendant was too irreparable, too
da.3aging and unthinkable to hap-
pen-that somewhere, sometime,
finally, he would-he must re-
cover it.

" " " " " " "

Two days later, on the Saturday.
Joe Shelburn, who was to meet him
at Euston Station, failed to appear.
But Anthony concluded .that Joe
had managed to lodge somewhere
on the long boat-train before its de-
parture. He also failed to see him
at ena landing stage in Liverpool.
nor .mld he discern him in the
ion;; line of passengers boardini.
the Carmanla. Was this to be an-
oth"r failure? He had counted
upon bringing Joe back for Orace
Th( mas's sake, and Joe had abso-
lutely promised to come. Had Joe
at the last moment evaded him?
On board the ship, on a table in the
din'ng saloon, where a steward was
sorting mail, he found a telegram
addressed to himself. It read:

"Irtegret delayed. Cannot sail to-
day. But coming soon. Will
wri~e. JOE."

To Be Continued Next Sunday.
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Hurry mothert A teaspoonful of "California" "physic-lamative" is often all that is i
yrup Of Figs today may prevent a sick child to- Children love the "fruity" taste of
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